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PREFACE. 



npHERE is a beauty, a confequence in 
truth, far more forcible and attra6tive than 
all the powers of fi6iion, or the utmoft bril- 
liancy of imagination, and the defcription of 
real events fixes immediately our attention, be- 
caufe it intcrefts our feelings. Encouraged by 
this confideration I undertook to write the fol- 
lowing poem, which has the merit of being 
founded upon a fe^ ; feveral perfons of charac- 
ter and diftin6lion in Ruflia having given tefti- 
mony to the reality of the tranfa8:ions which 
I have endeavoured to defcribe, and which hap- 
pened in a remote part of that extenfi ve empire. 

As 
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As the afFefting and extraordinary combination 
of circumftances that overwhelmed the unfor- 
tunate Paulina, appeared to me, upon firft hear- 
ing, not unworthy of the generous fympathy 
of a Britifh public, I caufed a fimple relation 
of the fame to be printed in a London News- 
paper in the month of September, 1 783. What 
impreflion that account made I know not, as 
I was at a confiderable diftance from England, 
but I hope it was not fuch as to render im- 
proper this attempt of treating the fame 
fubje6l in verfe. And I truft the enfuing pa- 
ges may in fome degree ferve to (how, that 
unremitting parental feverity tends to excite in 
youthful minds a fatal terror, which the weak- 
nefs of nature is unable to encounter, and 
which oftentimes, the maturity of reafon and 
refledtion is infufficient to overcome. From 

this 
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this ftory alfo we may be taught to confider, 
that confidence and fecurity are not for mortals ; 
that the moft pure of heart, the moft noble of 
fentiment, and the moft innocent of intention, are 
hourly liable to be involved in all the horrors of 
guilt, infamy, and defpair, ifrom the mere oper- 
ation of human imbecility, and a haplefs train 
of unforefeen events. 



PAULINA, 
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P A U L I N A; 



OR, THE 



RUSSIAN DAUGHTER. 



BOOK I. 



TT7HERE o*er the Ruffian plain the ftar of day- 
Sends 'midft long-ling' ring froft a feeble ray. 
And fcarce the peafant's ceafelefs toil can find 
A doubtful (belter from th* inclement wind ; 
Where hungry babes in dreary caverns weep, 
And mirth is drunkennefs, and blifs is fleep ; 
Where prowling wolves on icy defarts roar, 
Or in ftarv'd troops furround the wretch's door ; 
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And nought is heard at Winter's midnight hour, 
But the iharp patt'ring of the hail-ftone Ihow'r, 
Or fome loft trav'Uer fhrieking from afar, 
Or the fleet hurricane's tumultuous war ; 
While o'er the fcene incumbent Horror flings 
The hov'ring darknefs of his dragon wings : 
There, amongft uncouth wilds and cheerlefs fiiows, 
An ancient, folitary manfion rofe. 
Remote from Peterfburg, where lux'ry reigns. 
And far from ftately Mofcow's num'rous fanes. 
Severe with threat'ning battlements it frown'd. 
The pride, the terror of the country round ; 
Befide the ruin'd gate, that fadly fung . 
In ev'ry pafling gale with iron tongue, 
A grifly wolf-dog, furious as the pard. 
To feize the beggar flood, a dreadful guard. 
Here no fociety with converfe gay 
Beguil'd the tardy Winter's mournful day, 
But in dun robes, and wreath funereal dreft, 
Eye-funken Melancholy fmote her breafl;. 

Near 
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Near the breacK'd wall that feem'd a garden's bound. 
No woven bow'r, nor od'rous flirub was found, 
But all was wafte, and defolate, and drear, 
And famine fcowl'd, and forrow triumph'd here : 
Far from thefe time-worn tow'rs, with fcornfiil eye 
Warm Hofpitality was forc'd to fly, 
Fond to beftow beneath fome humble fhed. 
The fcanty morfel, and the ftony bed. 

Here dwelt in haughty wretchednefs a Lord, 
Whofe rage was juftice, and whofe law his word, 
Whofe wealth enormous fwell'd from day to day. 
Scourge of the poor, his mind more poor than they ; 
He faw, unmov*d, the vaflal perifh near, 
The widow's anguifh, and the orphan's tear ; 
Infenfible to pity ftern he ftood, 
Like fome rude rock amid the Cafpian flood. 
Where Ihipwreck'd failors unaflifted lie, 
And as they curfe its barren bofom, die. 
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For baffled once when mad ambition fir'd, 
Hither in ihame, and fuUen grief retir*d, 
He ftrove by tyrant vengeance to affuage 
The fecret tortures of unfated rage.. 

One beauteous daughter crown'd his youthful flame. 
Sole nuptial pledge, Paulina was her name ; 
Bright as the rifing morn that proudly (hows 
Trefles of wavy fire, and lips of rofe ; 
Yes — llie was fair beyond th' enchanting grace 
That ancient poets feign of Helen's face ; 
Like Guide's angel beaming on the eye, 
She feemed a meek defcendant of the fky, 
And her delicious forehead's narrow bound 
Soft ringlets caft a playful Ihade around, 
While oft her locks, too carelefsly confin'd, 
Loos'd by the wanton fury of the wind. 
Would fall luxuriant o'er her milk-white veft. 
Like Jove in golden fhow'r on Danae's breaft. 

Where'er 
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Where'er (he tum*d her foul-fubdviing gaze, 
Th' obferver feulter'd, but he faulter'd praife ; 
Her form was perfeft as the finifti'd piece, 
The boaft of ^Florence now, as once of Greece ; 
Each charm refiftlefs innocence fuppUed, 
No mock humility had fhe, nor pride. 
No fmiles-afFefted, and no well-feign'd fears. 
No fabricated fighs, £ditious tears ; 
But warm fimplicity^s unconfcious glow 
Ting'd her frefli cheek amid contrafting fnow. 
In fcenes of fplendor was Pauhna rear'd. 
Her infant days maternal fondnefs cheer'd ■; 
For twice nine fummers had the matron's care. 
To ev*ry virtue train'd the pliant feir ; 
Taught her each gentle myftery to pleafe 
The fon^er's ma^c, and the dancefs eafe, 

'* It may perhaps be almoft needlefs to obfenre, that this paflage allades to that 
-inimitable Grecian fiatue called the Venus of Medicis, which was difcovered at 
Tivoli, and formerly ftood in the Medici Palace on Mount Pincio at Rome ; oa 
which account it received its prefent name. It was brought to Florence by order 
■of Cofmo III. Great Duke of Tufcany. 
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T* enrich the canvafs with the bold defigd^ 
And touch the mellow harp with fierce divine ; 
Thefe by parental tenderaefs were given. 
But fenfe and feeling (he received from heaven. 
Alas ! twelve moons had fodly waned away, 
Since in the tomb that friend, that mother lay ; 
While time, that brings to mem'iy's pangs relief^ 
Had only temper*d, not fubdued her grief. 
Nor felt the maid her private woes alone. 
But ev'ry other's fuiPrings were her own ; 
Whene'er fhe view*d tK* imploring train around^ 
Moift on her breai): the lucid tear was found ; 
As from the weeping willow dew-drops flow 
Upon the lily of the wave below. 
And ftill her bounty cheer'd the dull abode,. 
Where ficknefs iiink beneath afHiftioh's load ; « 
She bade mute anguifh fmiles of tranfport wear. 
And rous'd to hope the (lumber of de^air. 
What tho* fhe feem'd, if wand^ng on the plain, 
A guardian Genius of fome happier re^n. 
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Or blue-ey'd Peace, 'midft olive groves of France 
When hand in hand with Spring ftie leads the dance ; 
Yet far from focial fcencs eondemn'd to ftcay. 
And wafte the fweetnefe of life's vernal day, 
Known cluefly to the fad, Paulina figh'd, 
Her grief rniBBBit'd, Mid loft her beauty^s pride^. 
So the lone, nightingale at twilight's clofe^ 
From mournftil ^ray the luring meafnre throws^ 
But what avails the plaintive fong, if near 
No am'rous fhephcrd (top awhile to hear h 
The ckfs fuperior too was £)mi'd of tliofe,. 
Whofe hearts were firigid ae their native fiiows,. 
Who never fought to meet the fragrant gale,. 
While fhort-Uv'd Soiiimei' foeiii''d ^ weeping dale; 
Nor proved the blifs that l\dk Italia''^ breaft,, 
When red'brow'd Evening calttiiy finks to reft ^ 
They ne'er had fpoficd in the wanton bow'ir. 
That leering Mirth bedeck* withrttiany aflow'r. 
In painted halls had never pafs'd the day. 
Amid the pleafures of the great and gay ; 
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INTor ia convivial elegance combined 

By glowing fentiment t'exalt the mind, 

Known not the rapture virtuous love beftows, 

Nor caught ^efilent fyriipafthy of woes ; 

But as the pines' on fomeWeak mountain's height, 

'Which^lorig have ftood. the Winter's ftormy night, 

Trown o'er the ^V^rtiuredf the cultiir'd heath, 

Nor bend ,hefbre-the Zephyr's balmy breath. 

Such was the brutal bai^d whom. fete fevere 

Had doom'd to^ dwell in native exile here : 

For as the unrelenting feafonsroU, 

"The frozen influence chill'd their flirinking fouL 

But when intoxication's fiiryfir'd 

Their fev'rifh veins, arid defp'rate luft infpir'd. 

They to the peafants dark abode would roam, , 

And bear the {hrieking virgins to their home;, 

By forc'd embraces favage joy to prove, 

And deem the rufEan violation love. 

Mid fuch a race Paulina's bofdm heav'd, 
Mid fuch a race (he ti^bled while ftie griev'd, 
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And fhunn'd die fearful narratives to hear, 
That on her warm cheek caus'd the ufelefs tear, 
But fought for refuge in her chamber rude, 
Where the dull hour-bell mark'd her folitude; 
No female friend had (he, with converfe kind, 
To hufh the doleful howling of the wind ; 
To cheei* her heart amid the lonely night, 
And combat forrow by defcrib*d delight ; 
No female fervant with affiduous care 
The fecret fufferings of her foul to fhare ; 
No tender parent now with aflcing eye, 
WatchM the weak heaving of th* unfinifhed figh ; 
But fad fhe funk, unable to fuflain 
The hopekfs burthen of her daily pain. 
E'en fo fome timid rofe on Alpine height, 
That faintly blufties *midfl a world of white. 
By many a chilling blait its honors torn. 
Slow-drooping withers on its inmate thorn. 

Whene'er fhe meeWy courts her father's gaze. 

No welcome word her filial warmth repays ; 

D But 



Digitized by 



Google 



( 10 ) 

But oft he mocks her withinfulting fmlles, 
And tells with ftirewd remark of maiden wiles, 
Enquires if fate has doom*d her yet to prove 
The keen commotion of tyrannic love, 
If much fhe dread, but more defire the day. 
When nuptial blifs fhall all her cares repay, 
And fome fond youth carefling and careft. 
Shall ftrain her yielding to his raptur'd breaft? 
Then with ironic caution bids her (how. 
To maik each paffionM wifli, a feeming woe. 
Back to her couch Paulina would repair, 
T'indulge the foiemn luxury of defpair. 
To lift the raven flap her fun'ral wing. 
And round his boding notes the f Kwakwa fling, 
Or on the mountain's fummit far away. 
Hear the loud wolf exulting feize his prey. 



It 



t The Night-crow, Lc Corbcau dc Nuit, Ardca NyCticorax, is called in the 
Ruffian language Kwakwa, and that name fays a French writer, well exprcfies the 
difagreeable cry of the bird, which is fucfa, ** qu'on croit entendre un hommequi 
vomit." It is alfo fuppofed to be ominous. 
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It chancM one eve ere flow-pac'd Spring appeared, 
Or fofter gales relenting nature cheer'd, 
The clouds before the driving north-wind flew, 
And the Iky brightened with expanfive blue ; 
To view the wan moon lofe her languid ray 
Where whiter ftill th*extending defarts lay, 
To view the ftars their mingling beams beftow, 
And mufe on other worlds, perhaps of woe, 
Awhile the maiden at her terrace ftood, 
Fair as the fabled daughter of the flood. 
And now in wild amaze flie ftarts to hear 
A plaintive fong, that prov*d the fongfter near, 
From manly voice th' expreflive numbers rofe, 
And thus the forrows tremulantly clofe, 
" Alas! why fink'ftthou blooming maid to reft, 
** While here thy lover comes with care oppreft, 
" Yet fiire for thee 'tis folace to complain, 
'* Tho' Hope refiife to animate the ibrain. 
" Long have I wander'd and pour'd forth my woes 
" To dark'ning forefts, and furrounding fnows, 
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To fandy wafles, and the tempeiluous fea, 
In diflant regions, {till unheard by thee. 
Thou, thou, bright gem of Nature! waft alone 
Free from the pathos of my conftant moan. 
Then come myfeir! and as the rifing day 
Drives from the fmoky lawn the mifts away, 
When ba(hful April breathes her parting gale, 
And Winter loiters in the plafhy vale ; 
So {halt thou bid thefe mental clouds depart. 
And pour a dazzling tranfport on my heart. 



Paulina heard the fuppliant accents rife. 
With all the fwect di^xder of furprize ; 
When from an aged towier's adjoining fhade, 
The youth advanced before th' aftoniftiM maid ; 
Around his limbs no wintry robe was caft, 
T' oppofe the fury of the fearchmg blaft. 
But in defpite of cold, his bo£;>m bare 
Betray'd a carelefs defolatbn diere. 
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Tall was his {Mature, and his air was bold, 
Ereft of form, and graceful to behold, 
Strong as the bounding elk he feem'd to move, 
And ev'ry gefture fpoke the force of love. 
Such was the youth who met Paulina's fight, 
Thro' the weak luftre of the lunar light, 
Such when more near, her chamber tapers fhow. 
As foft they flied the quiv'ring beam below. 

Agjun he cries, " My beft belov'd appear, 
** And roufe to joy the melancholy year, 
** At thy approach diflblving flreams (hall creep, 
" And vegetation quit her firozen fleep ; 
" Where'er thy devious fteps may chance to go, 
** Shall lillies open, and fhall rofes blow, 
** The ftruggling grafs fhall fhoot the blade around, 
" And the brown throflle trill a fofter found, 
" While the rathe cuckow, unconnedsd bird I 
" Shall in the concert of the groves be heard; 
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" Each wildernefs fhall finile to maik thy range, 
" And ev'ry fadnefs, with my own, Ihall change. 
" But fure, tis thou, who fmiUng com'ft to hear 
" The genuine forrows of a heart fincere ; 
" O! may my tongue at; leaft- have pow'r to prove 
" How much I fufe, afjd'how much I -love. 

I 

" Ceafe,ce^(e, fad youth unknown!- thy piteous ftrain, 
(The maid repHed) " for here all hope is vain ; 
" Here pale Sufpioion keeps her watchful court, 
" Of rage and mifery, thefix'drefort; 
** Andfarthetim'rousloves and gjacesfly, 
** Where filent fufF'rance lifts the ftreaming, eye. 
" But could this land become the liv'lieft fecne, 
" Where Nature fmil'd in all her tints df green ; 
" Should liberal Spring her flow'ry veft difplay, 
" In bright diverfity of mingled ray 
** Should azure rivers, curl'd by frelh'nifng gales, 
" Steal winding on thro* odour-breathing vales ; 
" Tho' fportive youths and maidens on the plain 
** Danc'd to the piping fhepherd's jovial ftrain, 

" This 
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'< This Caftle chang'd into the fair abode, 

" Where pleafure wanton'd, and where freedom glow'd: 

" The* the gay young with polifh'd arts combin*d, 

" And rival flatt'ry to fubdue my mind, 

" Yet would I ftill refufe each lover's pray'r, 

" Save one, my j&ithful bofom's cx>n{lant care ; 

** But he to chance of happier-fortune known, 

" Far :diftant roams, from me for ever gone ; 

" Nor thinks that here in folitude I weep, 

" . Recall his image at the howr of fleep ! 

** No— rMaikofF's fon, in pow»r and wealth array 'd, 

" Forgets th^ fondnefs of a rural Maid. 

** But why reproach ?'«i— I- know not of his fate, 

" Why doft thou, -Love, ufurp a feeming hate? 

" Perhaps e'en now the fainting youth may ftray 

** Where with*ring funs dart fierce th' unflanting ray ; 

" Or, 'midft the horrors of fome tangled wood, 

" Meet the gaunt tyger keen for human blood ; 

** Or tug with weary toil the flavifh oar 

" Thro' the hot waves that beat on Afi:ic's fliore ; 

« Or 
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" . Or elfe, more worthy of his gallant foul, 

" Where ruthlefs battle's fmoky volumes roll, 

" He leads with valiant ftep his troops along, 

" Himfelf the boaft, the braveft of the throng 

" But Oh ! perhaps the leaden ftroke is o*er, 

" And I Ihall never, never fee him more. 

" Then why reproach ?-^o, rather go my fighs, 

" Pant on his cheek, and footh him ere he dies ; 

** Tell him, ye winds, this pitying fhow'r I Jhed, 

" T* embalm his mem*ry, and to mourn him dead ! 

*• Ah whither roves my troubled fancy's courfe, 

" To real evils ftill conneding worfe, 

^* While thou, lamented ftranger, wait*ft to find 

" The foft condolence of a love-fick mind ? 

** Alas! no foft condolence I beftow, 

** For fole Alexis can my bofom glow ; 

" Alike regardlefs of the world befide, 

" My earlieft hope fliall be my lateft pride." 

" Bleft be that fovmd" returns th* exulting youth, 
•* Thofe radiant eyes that throw the glance of truth 5 

« For 
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** For bleft are all who view thy peerlefs charms, 
** Moft bleft am I whom moft thy beauty warms : 
** But know, fweet Maid, and banifti ev'ry fear, 
^* It is thy faithful lover lingers here ; 
** Yes, *tis thine own Alexis, MarkofF^s fon, 
Long fince by fair Paulina's merit won, 
Comes here to languifli, here to breathe his pain, 
And tread with amorous ftep this joylefs plain/* 



it 



Thrice had he feen th' increafing orb of night 
Dart thro' the opening clouds its cafual light; 
And thrice with blunted horns perceiv'd it fade. 
Loft in the thicknefs of impervious ftiade. 
While he with *watchings had ofUtmatch*d the bear, 
And told the Northern guft his bofom*s care. 
For her he left prpud Mofcow*s glitt*ring tow*rs, 
The feftive theatres and focial hours ; 
Unfit the loud, the frantic race to join, 
Who drain the § poifon of mifufed wine ; 



• Where I may oft outwatch the Bear. 
§ Sweet poifon of mifufed wine. 



Milton. 
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Trae to his cheriih'd vow he fcorn'd to rove 

The wanton bow'rs of proftituted love, 

Where the deep heart-^ch is conceal'd by foules^ 

And keen abhorrence hid in wanton wiles. 

Far other thoughts his cheerlefs foul employ, 

Than the gay goblet, or the purchasM joy ; 

Still mindful of the day when firlt at prayer, 

In folemn dome, he faw th* enchanting fair, 

Obferv'd the pious pleading of her eye. 

And fervent rapture of the guiltlefs figh : 

O then he fek th' infinuating fmart 

Steal with mute tranfport o*er his vanqui{h*d heart j 

While each fuccei&ve day the pafllon grew, 

Whene'er hex confcious blufhes met his view* 

Yet foon, alas ! his beating bofom found 

The cruel anguilh of th' infliaed wound. 

The rage of doubt, the mis'ry of delay,. 

The fplendor hated of the garifh day, 

The pangs of jealoufy that madly move. 

And all the bitter agony of love. 
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But when the Maid had fmil'd his foul to peace, 
And anfw'ring glances bade each trouble ceafe, 
As chance he ftrky'd beiide the branching wood, 
That join'd the garden where her palace flood, 
"What time the Summer fun-beam gilt the brow 
Of Mofcow's turrets, with departing glow ; 
To mark meek Twilight fpread her pinions gray. 
And draw the curtains of the tent of day, 
T' efcape the tumult that each city knows. 
And tafte th^ pleafure of the mind's repofe ; 
PauUna came, O how fupremely fair, 
How foft her eye, how innocent her air ! 
*Twas then with melting fympathy they fwore, 
Thro' time and abfence but to love the more, 
Till the wiih'd hour, too long by fate deny'd. 
When fond Alexis might demand his bride : 
But foon, alas ! her difappointed Sire, 
Chofe froin the court imperial to retire. 
Far from her fight no lenient could he find, 
T' appeafe the fickrieis of his widow'd mind. 
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But vainly then by foreign toils he ftrove, 

And other cares, to x:ombat thofe of love. 

For twice twelve months he fought the turban*d foe, 

Where the broad Danube's haft'ning waters flow ; 

Each roH'mg month but more confirm*d his grief, 

For Death, tho' courted, ftill refus'd relief. 

At length fatigu'd with war, and fruitlefs toil, 

He fought the folace of his native foil ; 

Convinced no difference of time or place 

Can rooted paflion from the mind efface ; 

And fince the flame with added vigour burn'd, 

Or to poffefs her, or to die retum'd : 

So the dejefted bird when fadly torn 

By the fharp anguifh of fome feft'ring thorn, 

Flies to the diflant groves in fearch of relt. 

But haflens back to perifti on her nefl. 

For not emphatic beauty*s thrilling pow*r. 

The breafl of lily, fairer than the flow'r, 

The ftedfaft eye, by Nature newly taught 

"To throw the fultry ray of amorous thought, 

The 
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The wild enchantment of each motion's grace, 
Nor all the wond'rous glories of the face, 
Could e*er awhile his fettled wiih controul, 
To ftray from her the miftrefs of his foul. 
Soon as Paulina heard his well-known name, 
Her bofom redden'd with a fudden Rame, 
Surprize awhile reftrained her paiIion*s force. 
While thus the youth purfued the fond difcourfe. 

" Since I have provM all other hope is vain, 
** I come to woo thee on this doleful plain, 
" With caution woo thee, for thy father's ire 
" Is chiefly kindled 'gainf: my honor'd fire, 
** Succefsful rival of his pow'r and fame, 
" He fcorns our houfe and e'en abhors our name. 
" What then awaits my duly-proffer'd hand ? 
** For me refiifal, and for thee command. 
** This to avoid, O let us quickly fly 

To happier regions, and a focial fky, 
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" Where the grave prieft, in facred robe array *d, 

" Shall join Alexis to his darling maid ; 

" So Ihall Alexis leave the cavern drear^ 

" Where he has figh'd a portion of the year, 

" So fhall Paulina quit this manfion dread, ; 

" Her forrows vanifh, and her fears be fled. 

" And my fleet rein-deer'& eager fteps fhall hafte 

•* O'er the bright furface of the frozen wafte, 

** Secure from ev ry harm my * fnow-car glide, 

'^ For Love (hall be our guardian,, and our guides 

" O gen'rous youtk," the blulhing maid replies,, 
While grateful pleafure fparklgs in her eyes, 
" All that thy heart has felt,. I too jfhall feel,. 
" Till death's oblivion o'er my fenfes ileal; 
" No chance can alter, time fubdue the flame,. 
" And e'en when life Ihall ceafe twill glow the fame, 

'"■ For 



♦ The Snow-car, Traincau, or Sledge, in wKicH the Inhabitants of moft 
JJorthcrn nations traverfe the fnows, is drawiXtby Rein-deer tliroughout Lap- 
land, and in fome parts ofiRuifia. 
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** For fince my foul's immortal, love fliall be 
** Its fix*d companion for eternity* 
" And fure Alexis ! fure thy voice has pow'^r 
" To charm the fongfters of the woodland bow^ 
" T'attra.6t with potent fpell yon lamp on high> 
** That hangs majeftic in the vaulted fky, 
" As Lapland witches, who by hidden force 
" Of ftoried magic, check its gradual courfe. 
" What tho* enraptured, I could linger long, 
" Gaze on. thy form, and liften to thy tongue, 
** Yet O refleft, more fierce than beafts of prey 
" Which keep their vigils in the lunar ray,. 
•* That thou ador'd Alexis ! haft to fear 
" The dreadful vengeance of my fire fevere^ 
" Who^ when corroding dreams difturb his reft^ 
" Comes here to vent the torture of his breaft. 
** Then hence awhile, but when to-morrow's fun 
** With weft*ring wheel ihall down th'Horizon run-, 
" Soon as the evening ftar fhall glimmering fhed 
" A paly glow on yonder mountain's head ; 

« Thy 
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<* Thy careful guidance (hall dire£l my feet, 
** To quit for e*er this defolate retreat. 

While thus flie fpeaks the argent moon retires, 
And in a cloud colleds her mimic fires, 
Confufion reigns, and Terror's monfter form 
Stalks in the uproar of the coming ftorm. 
His arrowy fleet the Genius of the pole 
Shoots furious forth, and mutt'ring thunders roll, 
While with red glance his eye-balls flafh around, 
And the broad luftre glows upon the ground ; 
The forefl groans, and every beaft of prey 
Hies to his wonted covert far away ; 
The flartled peafant fhudd'ring in his bed, 
Doubts the weak ftrufture of th* uncertain flied, 
Fears for the fole-left folace of his life. 
His helplefs infants, and his faithful wife. 
But calm Alexis (lands, for what can move 
The heart of him who only lives 40 love ? 
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Digitized by 



Google 



( 25 ) 

Love, if the mufe fing true, abforbs the mind. 
And fcatters gen'ral fufF rings to the wind, 
Alike leads carelefs on his vot'ries, where 
The fpeedy tempeft rends the fields of air, 
Or wide-coiifuming War, in fanguin'd veft, 
Points the fell cannon at their fearlefs bread; 
Beneath the line, or in the polar breeze. 
The wand'ring lovers neither faint, nor freeze, 
To them the fame, as are the temp'rate ikies. 
Where beck'ning Pleafure rolls her wanton eyes. 

Now o'er the pale Paulina's alter'd cheeks 
Defcends the glift'ning tear, and thus fhe fpeaks. 
" O hafte beloved youth! thyfelf to fave 
" From this rough feafbn in yon cov'ring cave — 
" — Ah no! in yonder cave perchance is found 
" The writhing fnake that gives the venom'd wound, 
" Nor there the f viper, man's imagin'd friend, 
*' Shall from the fatiQ fting thy limbs defend. 



« And 



t In fomeparts of Ruffia the viper is fuppofcd toiindcrftand the language of men, 
and to prevent ferpents from hurting the country people who may fleep in the 
open air. 

Les Morduans de cts contrfes fe font fait des idees tres«iingulieret de la Vipere 

H ordinaire, 



Digitized by 



Google 



( 26 ) 

** And fome ferocious beaft may haunt the place 

" In lurking rage, to feize the houfelefs race. 

" Then feek, in pity to a maiden's fear, 

" Seek, if thou canft, a welcome fhelter here, 

" Nor {hall to-night my father's fteps invade 

" The facred tranfport of a faithfiil maid ; 

** Tir'd with a fportfman's toil amid the fnows, 

" He early fought refrefhment from repofe, 

" And far, his chamber on the fouthern fide, , 

" From mine long paflages, and halls divide : 

" Nor is the terrace high, and Love has wings, 

O'er ev'ry human boundary he fprings , 

When 'crofs the Hellefpont th' enamour'd boy 

" Swam to the bow'r of Hero, and of joy, 

" 'Twas Love fuftain'd him on the dang'rous wave, 

" And bad th' obedient billows ceafe to rave, 

« But 



ordinaire. Coluber Natrix, qui eft aflez commune dans ce pays ; ils fe font le plus 
grand fcrupule de tuer un de ces animaux, & croyent qu'ils entendent le language 
humain, & empechent les autres Terpens de nuire aux gens de la campagne, qui 
s'endorment en plein champ. 

See Hifloire dcs DecouTertes faites par divers favans royageurs, dans plufieurs contrics 
de la Ruffle & de la Pcrfc. Vol. i . page 149. 
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" But when his wav'ring breaft more faintly figh'd, 
The God forfook him, and the Lover dy'd. 
Then come — to reach this profFer'd Ihelter ftrive, 
And at my glowing hearth thy limbs revive ; 
" I'll wipe the frozen chryftal from thy brow, 
" And kifs each drop might modefty allow, 

Chaff thy chill temples with the tend'reft care, 
" And prefs the moifture from thy ftiining hair ; 
" Or while thy tongue each wand*ring toil ftiall tell, 
" My ready eye fliall ftream, my bofom fwell." 
It chanc'd a Ipreading fir that many a year 
Had flied its Ihatter'd cones neglefited here. 
Around her terrace melancholy throws 
Its green arms bending with a weight of fnbws. 
Like circling ivy up the trunk he twines. 
Mounts the firm branch that tow'rds the Maid inclines. 
And as the * Chamois from the icy brow, 
Where bleak Helvetia fhows th' abyfs below, 

• Des precipices, parmi lefquels le plus hardi montagnard n'crre qu'cn trem- 
blant, font la patrie da Chamois ; il parcourt legerement lears hauteurs et leurs 
abimes, que rhomnae ofe a peine mefurer des yeux ; I'animal a la plus jufte idee 
des diftances. 

Mr. Ramtnd Tranjlator of the Letters of Mr, Coxefrom Switzerland, vol. i, 
fage2J2. 
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Leaps o'er the gulph, and gains the dang'rous fide. 

To join his fav'rite female's airy pride : 

The nimble Lover thus with meafur'd bound, 

Springs to Paulina's arms, and clafps her round, 

Sooths with a fond refpeO: her wak'ning fears, 

And pn her white hand melts in rapt'rous tears, 

Tells of the long-felt pangs that tore his breaft, 

Days marked with woe, and nights unknown to reft ; 

His eyes o*er all her timid beauties rove 

In fweet delirium of extatic love ; 

His plighted faith with folemn oaths he gives, 

As folemn Ihe his plighted faith receives. 

In whifp'ring joy the rapid moments ghde, 

He looks the hufband, and fhe fmiies the bride ; 

To happier fcenes their aiftive fancies ftray, 

The hop*d Elyfium of a future day. 
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BOOK 11. 



'XT E Britifti fair who tread the blifsful plains, 

Where Virtue triumphs, and where freedom reigns, 
Who oft at eve the Thames' green banks along 
Wander to hear the Attic warbler's fong, 
Or fee the pale-cheek'd moon expand her beam, 
And bathe her filv'ry curls amid the ftream, 
Lift the blithe milkmaid's fweetly carrol'd tale, 
That charms the plodding plowman of the vale: 
Yes, ye who pafs in focial joys the day, 
Carelefs and jocund as the roving May, 

I When 
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When firft Ihe blufties on the varied fcene, 
And decks with pearly brede her mantle green, 
Who fcorn each hidden vice, each low difguife, 
Lovely as light, and open as the Ikies! 
Deem not amifs that Ruflia's haplefs maid. 
By pity foften'd, and by padion fway*d, 
Shelter'd the gen'rous youth ftie moft ador'd, 
When rufh*d the fire-bolt, and the tempeft roar*d. 
And O refle£t that unfulpeSing love, 
Can narrow prudence from the mind remove, 
With flow*ry wreath obfcure the virgin's eyes, 
And mock the tenets of the grave and wife. 

Ye too, fond youths! whofe raptured fouls haveprov'd 
The unrefifted pleafure to be lov'd, 
Th' exalting madnefs of the joys that flow 
When doling eyelids point die breaft of fnow. 
When on the cheek, abaih'd with praifes, glows 
The downy crimfon of the m&nt rofe, 

Have 
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Have feen the dark eye flioot the vivid dart, 
That finks oppreflive in the forcelefs heart, 
The even teeth with luft'rous iv'ry grace 
The moift corneliaiis of their living cafe, 
The glofly texture of the copious hair, 
And all th' extatic beauties of the fair : 
Ye for Paulma's griefs (hall figh fincere 
And drop with me an unavailmg tear. 

Now the foft moments rofeate love bfeguiles, 
While warm aflfedion wakes her winning fmiles, 
Alexis tells of dai^'rous fcenes of war, 
When carnage Mk'd on Turkey's plains afer ; 
Yet no vain vaunt his genuine tongue can raife. 
No modeft feeiiung of felf-g^ving pralfe. 
But truth and valour^s nobleft pride imparts. 
The fcorn of fiaion, and the boafter's arts. 
The maid defcribes each agonizing care, 
Of hopelefs paffion, parent of defpair. 
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The rude emotions of her father's rage, 
That tears can neither alter, nor affuage. 

As thus fhe fpeaks, oft flows the filent ftiow'r 
In fad remembrance of each painful hour. 
But foon her lov'd Alexis* foothing voice 
Chafed the dull woe, and bade her heart rejoice ; 
Slow-rifing hopes her humid cheeks adorn, 
Like fun-beams glittering thro' a vap'rous morn. 
But O what horror feiz'd her quiv'ring heart, 
What unprov'd anguifh of diftrefsful fmart, 
When on the fteps that to her chamber lead. 
She ftarting liftens to her father's tread ; 
With out-ftretch'd arm, and terror-rolling eye, 
Perceives his fteady pace ftill winding nigh. 
And deftitute of ev'ry wifti'd relief, 
She {lands a marble monument of grief; 
Mean time Alexis' more attentive care, 
Obferv'd a cheft tliat time was mould'ring there, 

Within 
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Within the ftifling void his limbs he threw, 
And ere it clos'd figh*d forth one deep adieu. 

Now comes her Sire with brow in anger dreft, 
While hard-drawn breathing tears his lab'ring breaft. 
Then thus exclaims, ** Thou torment of my life, 
" Thou living femblance of my hated wife, 
" Why thus, difturb'd at midnight's peaceful hour, 
" Shun ft thou oblivious fleep*s confoling pow'r ? 
" If, as thou fay*ft, and as thy tears betray, 
" All comfortlefs is pafs'd th' unfocial day ; 
** At leaft when night extends her fable veil, 
" And the gallM captive ceafes to bewail ; 
" When the throng*d Shepherds, midft the falling fnow, 
" Enwrapt in furry coats their cares forego, 
" While the burnt bufh defends them from the cold, 
" And fcares the favage fpoiler of the fold ; 
" O then, at leaft, reftrain th* impatient figh, 
" And with foft (lumber feal thy roving eye. 

K « But 
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But thou, when all the living mock the dead, 
Meafur*ft thy chamber with unquiet tread. 
And fcorn*ft to calm thy vain romantic woes 
With ofFer'd iblace of benign repofe : 
Perhaps fome lawlefs flame ufurps thy breaft. 
Some youth tho' abfent ftill difturbs thy reft ; 
Tho* abfent, fay I ? or perchance not fo. 
With folded arms he now may watch below ; 
Nay, fuch are female arts, this cheft may hold 
Some bafe feducer, fome advent'rer bold. 
But know, infidious Girl, if e'er I find 
That {hallow love fubdue thy narrow mind. 
Or vagrant Striplings haunt th* adjacent plains 
To throw the glance, or wake the wanton ftrains ; 
And that thou view'ft them with the praftis'd fmile, 
Defign*d alike to comfort and beguile ; 
By heav*ns eternal Majefty I fwear, 
Thy life is doom'd to folitary care ; 
To long fucceflion of increafing pain. 
To figh negle£led, and to hope in vain ! 



ii 
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" Nay do not weep, nor ftrive in me to move 

" Th' unmanly weaknefs of paternal love ; 

" But rather on thy bed, in flumber laid, 

" Call fency's hoy'ring vifions to thine aid. 

" Fancy may lead thee to fbme murm*ring ftfeam, 

" Bring the wiftiM lover in extatic dream, 

" May {how thee gardens rich with fragrant flow'rs, 

" Where flutt'ring youth confumes the fportive hour& ; 

*^ Paint the proud feftival, the banquet gay, 

" And fcatter myrtles on thy bridal day. 

" So {hall fictitious joys thy pangs fubdue — 

Then {lern he frown*d, and ha{len'd from her view. 

Come now di{lraaed Mufe ! whofe tre{les flow 
In defolation of feverefl woe. 
Who lov'{l to haunt the promontory's height, 
Where Ocean {Iruggles with the {lorms of night. 
When oft as Eurus checks his frantic rage. 
Gives the {hort paufe a fiercer war to wage. 

Shrilly 
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Shrilly is heard upon the wild waves toft 
The laft fad fea-cry ere the veffers loft ; 
While the lone cannon groans upon the air, 
And feems the dying Echo of defpair ; 
Yes thou ! who ftrik'ft thy lyre with pathos deep. 
When all the fons of toil are funk in fleep, 
And 'midft the Gothic minifter*s folemn gloom, 
Welcom'ft the pale ghoft ifluing from the tomb t 
Or warn'ft the weftern ifles with doleful ftrain 
Of the near coming of the hurricane : 
Who awful wak*ft the melancholy dirge, 
When Peftilence appears with venom*d fcourge, 
And the fad city's hopelefs thoufands rave, 
And youth and beauty gorge the hungry grave : 
Whofe fong was heard amid the difmal yell, 
When Ihook Calabria, and ^' Meflina fell ! 

Infpire 



* This alludes to the tremendous Earthquake in the beginning of February, 
17S31 which entirely deftroyed the city of Medina, and buried many thoufands 
of tlie Inhabitants. Its ravages were alfo extended throughout Calabria, which 
Country it laid wafte. Sir Wm. Hamilton has given a very interefling and fcien- 
tifick account of its caufes and efFedts. 



Digitized by 



Google 



( 37 ) . 

Infpire my forr'wing verfe, which ftrives to fliow 
The ftart of angulfh, and the (hriek of woe, 
The pray'r half utter'd, and the tear hilf flied, 
When firft Paulina found her lover dead. 
For ruthlefs fate had fealM th' eternal doom, 
And changed his place of refuge to a tomb. 
With fuch an air and fuch a defp'rate mien, 
Befide Adonis ftood the Cyprian queen, 
When the- boar-lacerated boy ihe found, 
And lateft life was gufliing from the wound. 
Ah who can tell the pangs the maiden prov'd 
For loft Alexis, whom alone flie lov'd ! 
She* faw the rofe grown livid on his cheek, 
Yet ftrove with tone familiar ftill to fpeak ; 
Nor would Ihe think it true, but afk'd him why 
So cold his hand and fo unmov'd his eye ? 
Said that the bitter tempeft now was o'er. 
Her father gone, and he need fleep no more. 
But foon returning reafon bade her know 
The wide-embracing agony of woe ; 

L Her 
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Her boibm rofe coiwulfive, the thick figh 

Stuck in her throat with paffion'd extacy ; 

" And is," fhe cried, " that noble fpirit fled ? — 

" O let me alfo join the facred dead I" 

Then fudden funk to momentary reft, 

Cold on her dear Alexis* colder breaft. 

Alas ! reviving fenfe awak*d her care 

To deeper horrors of fublime defpair ; 

To dire perfedion of exceffive pain. 

To weep, to pray, to think, to feel in vain. 

One while (he melts, then fti^ens into ftone, 

Now mingles laughter with her maniac moan ; 

Now on her terrace wildly ruihing forth 

To court the icy fury of the North, 

Her fev'rilh bofom only feems to find 

A burning torrent in each pailing wind : 

Oft to Alexis, with imagined blifs, 

She madly kneels^ and gives th* unanfwer*d kifs; 

Awhile unfettled, and awhile ferene. 

She doubts, (he loves, fhe hopes, and ^nCs between. 

Ere 
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Ere on the Eaftern hills the dawning day 
Mark'd with weak eye the dun Night's fad array, 
That flowly urges tow*rds the weft afer 
The gradual progrefs of her fable car, 
New-rifing terrors for a Father's ire 
More prudent grief, and cautious thoughts infpire. 
To bear the body thence (he now muft try, 
Avoid imputed guilt, retire, and die. 
With anxious ftep the trembling maiden goes 
Where finks the manfion's Porter in repofe, 
Whofe daily care was in the porch to ftand. 
Well pleas'd to execute his Lord's command. 
And fternly banifh from th' unfriendly door. 
The fainting trav'ler, and th' imploring poor. 
Dark was his brow, and not one gleam of grace 
Play'd on the furly features of his face ; 
His pallid eye-balls (hot a villain's gaze. 
Mingled with abjeO: cunning's hateful rays ; 
Nor o'er his brows were Time's white honours fhed, 
But half-form'd gray ufurp'd a fallow red ; 

No 
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No plealing accents glided from his tongue, 
Like age he feem'd that never had been young ; 
Yet oft his eye would fend unholy fires, 
That low lafcivioufnefs alone infpires ; 
For when he faw Paulina's form appear. 
He turn*d away, yet as he turn'd would leer, 
And by the fiery glance too plainly (how'd. 
That brutal Paffion in his bofom glow'd. 
But moft cold Avarice his thoughts confin'd, 
And ftifled ev'ry virtue in his mind. 
Of him Paulina now ipaplores relief, 
With all the potent eloquence of grief; 
Tells her fad tale, while at each word oppreft. 
The tear-drop falls a pearl upon her breaft ; 
Paints he fell fc ene of anguifh, to engage 
His aid to fcreen her firom a father's rage. 
O bear, (he cries, thofe clay-cold limbs away, 
Clofe the fond eyes that late outfhone the day ; 
" Hide, hide in earth that form, which Nature made 
'* Lovely as Summer when {he cheers the glade, 

" And 
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** And from her verdant lap profufely throws 
" The fweets that Zephyr borrows from the rofe. 
" But now his beauty's o'er, his fenfe is gone, 
«* His love is vanifti'd, and myfelf undone : 
" Hufh'd is that tuneful voice, which but to hear, 
« Would check wild difcord in her rajd career, 
" And loft the ftrong expreffion that could gain 
" The ear of Pity for the plaint of Pain. 
" No more he charms with unafFefted grace, 
** Nor fhows an Eden blooming on his face. 
" Outftretch*d he lies, nor feels a care for me, 

Who mourn his fete with helplefs agony. 

Then roar ye blufl^ring winds, ye ftorms defcend, 
" Come death and bid this thinking fubftance end ; 
" To join Alexis' let my Ipirit go, 
** Efcape a parent's rage, nor longer feel a woe. 

Here ceas*d the fair, but in the Porter's heart. 
No m'dd companion rofe to eafe her fmart ; 

M He 
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He, all unafed to the melting mood, 

Like the fierce Panther of the defert ttood, 

And view*d with fecret blifs his deftin*d prize, 

Enjoy'd her pangs, and feafted on her fighs. 

Delighted faw each ftruggling paffion tear. 

The agonising tumult of defpair. 

The winning bend of undulating woe. 

The cheeks that redden*d with diftradion's glow. 

Her azure eyes that pour*d a lucid beam, 

Thro' the clear medium of a cryilal ftream. 

And all the namelefs, all the countlefs charms. 

That beauty fhows when funk in forrow's arms r 

For as his harden'd foul had never caught 

The foothing foftnefs of the tender thought. 

No other tafte of happinefs had he. 

But dark debauch, and fenfuality. 

And now he proves the quickly-rifing fire. 

The hell-bom eagemefs of hot defire ; 

Yet ere his vile intention he betray 'd. 

Thus with an angry look addrefi'd the maid : 
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" O come not bafe difTembler ! come not here, 

** To meljt by grief, and foften with a tear, 

" To wind thy flagrant mis'ry round my heart, 

" And of the trefpafs throw on me a part! 

" Shall I my duty to thy Sire betray, 

" And bear thy Lover's abjedt corfe away ? 

" Whom Heaven, juft judgment of his crimes, in ire 

" Has hurl'd to death with quick-avenging fire. 

" Sooner the tim*rous dove amid the ikies 

" Shall move the pouncing falcon by her cries ; 

" Or op'ning buds of th'.early feafon find 

" A foft*ring pity in the fiozen wind, 

" Than thou (halt e'er, to mitigate thy pain, 

" In me a treacherous accomplice gain." 

<* No, I will feek thy fuUen Father's room, 

" Exalt thy guilt, and aggravate thy doom, 

" By the keen farcafm's pointed force engage 

" To wake the vengeance of well-founded rage. 

" One fole refource for thee will I beftow 

" T' efcape the horrors of impending woe— 

« Nay 



Digitized by 



Google 



( 44 ) 

" Nay hold me not, by gloomy night I fwear, 
" Unlefs thou willing com'ft my bed to fhare, 
" Unlefs thou yield'ft the treafure of thy charms 
" To the warm tranfport of thefe longing arms, 
" Thy vile deceits {hall reach the gen'ral ear, 
** And thou Ihalt prove a father's wrath fevere.** 
Wild look'd the fliudd'ring maid and fpoke no more, 
But funk entranc'd upon the ftony floor, 
While the hot villain rais'd her fenfelefs head, 
And bore the haplefs viftim to his bed. 
So the ftray lamb that vainly feeks the mead, 
Where fliepherds guard, and flocks fecurely feed. 
If the far-ranging wolf (he chance to meet. 
And claims his aid by many a plaintive bleat, 
Seiz'd as his prey {he lifts her hopelefs eyes. 
Perceives her fad miftake too late, and dies. 

Alas ! what rendmg tortures wait the maid. 
To that fierce wretch by circumftance betrayed ! 
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Yes, 'twas for him kind Nature bade her eye 
Outglow the fulgent ftars that gem the iky ; 
Yes, yes, for him her hair's redundant gold 
O'er her white creft in filken bounty roird, 
And her foft bofom's heavenly feat of joy, 
For him with ruffian rudenefs to deftroyr 
O night accurft, when vice exulting reign'd, 
And virtue funk, and innocence was ftain'd ! 
Long ihall each feeling Bard that night bewail, 
And with fad cadence fill the panting gale, 
And all fhall find a ready forrow flow> 
Who taught to fuffer, learn to pity woci 
Sweet haplefs Girl ! the gentle, and the kind> 
The true of fentiment, the pure of mind, 
The virgin band who tread the dewy lawn, 
And drink the fragrance of the breezy dawn, 
Whofe hearts are tender as the yielding grafs 
That marks their ftep's light prefllire as they pafs. 
Each penfive youth who in the filent groves 
Laments the abfence of the maid he loves, 
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The brave, the juft, the gen'rous, and the great. 
Thy faults fliall pardon, and (hall mourn thy fate. 

The fated villain now Paulina left, 
O'ercome with rage, and of all hope bereft. 
Then bore Alexis to a neighb'rbg wood, 
Stab'd his cold heart, and ftain'd the wound with blood, 
There welt' ring in the wind the youth he laid, 
To meet Ibme cafual traveler's fun'ral aid ; 
And fure the vent'rous Poet's fong may fay, 
That circling Dryads wept upon has day ; 
The Hamadryads flood attentive there, 
And Pan's wild ditty warbled tluo' the air : 
That meek Diana check'd the jocund chafe, 
And with her flocking nymphs adorn'd the place ; 
With folded arms ihe ftood, and drooping head. 
As Ihe had feen her own Endymion dead : 
And there the feather'd tribe of various wing 
Brought the pale primrofe, herald of the fpring ; 

While 



Digitized by 



Google 



( 47 ) 

While near the fnow drop's filken cups reclinM, 
And the frefli vi'let breathing odours join'd. 

Th' inhuman Porter now a tyrant grown, 
Smiles at Paulina's rage, and mocks her moan ; 
Whene'er he calls, the unaflifted fair 
Is doom'd his execrable bed to fhare, 
Meet the lewd terrors of his dire embrace, 
And yield th' infulting fpoiler ev'ry grace. 
Till oft repeated pleafures pall'd his fenfe, 
And int'reft fought for other recompenfe. 
Poor lucklefs Girl ! and waft thou forc'd to feel 
Such pangs as modefty could ne*er reveal ; 
And, like the rofe of fome unlhelter*d dale. 
Scatter thy fweets to ev*ry rifling gale ; 
To each low-minded boor whofe wealth could buy, 
Submiflive come in poignant mifery ? 

Soon as dull night a murky mantle fpread 
O'er the dim plain, and mount^'s mifty hfead, 
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Some fordid lovers to her couch repair, 
And prefs the beauties of th' abhorrent fair ; 
The young, the vain, the hideous, and the old, 
Bought the reluftant extacy with gold. 
Poor lucklefs Girl ! — in vain the rifing Day 
Sent from the purpled Eaft his cheering ray r 
To her the Sun in dazzling glory bright^ 
Was all as fad and gloomy as the night ;• 
For keeneft torments prey'd upon her foul, 
While each requir'd redrefs her fears controul." 
The brutal Porter's threats repeated ftill 
Subdu'd with tyrant forcfe her female will ; 
In defolate difmay her moments pafs*d, 
While ftill Ihe wifli'd each moment were her laflr. 
With mind more pure than are th* unfuUied fhows^ 
Where no warm beam its luftre ever throws. 
She meets her hard, her proftituted doom, 
And fancies luft the prelude of the tomb. 
Forc*d like fome wounded deer that fadly ftrays 
Thro* thorny paths, and many mmgling ways, 
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To drop, in lone retreat, the fniitlefs tear, 

And find no reft nor confolation near. 

The Sun's bright orb had traversed now two figns, 

Where the broad 2k)diac*s circling belt inclines, 

When mild Paulina at the clofe of eve 

Sought her drear chamber, unobferv*d to grieve ; 

And hop'd awhile to find in foft repofe 

A fweet oblivious refpite of her woes ; 

To pafs one night to hateful vice unknown, 
Uninjured, unmolefled, and alone. 

*Crofs her cold couch in piteous fort fhe lay, 
While wiftful Mem*ry mark*d her happier day ; 
When late, unruffled as the placid meer, 
Whole furfece fhows th» inverted landfcape there, 
She preft her own Alexis to her heart. 
Source of Ihort blifs, but never-endbg fmart ; 
And as fhe ftill recall'd him to her view, 
Sigh'd for the virtuous love that once fhe knew: 
Her mournful thoughts dwell on his fatal end, 
And from her eyes the frequent tears defcend ; 
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While oft to heavn fhe pours the fervent pr^er, 
To eafe her pams, and let her perifti there. 

As thus fhe melancholy lay reclinM, 
Nor wearied forrow flumber'd in her mind, 
Again the Porter claims his vanquiftiM prey, 
And leads her footfteps o'er the lonely way. 
Until they reach a diffolute abode, 
AVhofe num*rous lights th' internal concourfe fhowM, 
Where twelve mean wretches drain d the frantic bowl, 
Of manners rude, and infamous of foul, 
Rough as Mount-Cenis' cloud-encircled brow. 
That angry low'rs on Piedmont's vale below, 
Barren of fentiment and feeling' too,- 
Sons of fevere debauch^ a baleful crew ; 
To fuch as thefe the meek Paulina borne, 
With eyes that ftreamM like April's humid morn, 
Suftain'd the favage wrongs of brutal jire,* ' 

Their mingled infults, and their caufelefs ire ; 

• It has been objeded by Friends whofe opinion I much refpeft, that the con- 
tinuation of Paulina's fubmiffion to her wrongs, takes from the propriety of pity ; 
but if it be conddered that the fame caufe exifted, which overcame her in the firft 
in^nce, I hope I fliall be juftified in adhering to the hGt. 
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'Till as the fenfe-difpelling liquor flows, 
Each the darkmadnefs of his hofom fhows ; 
Some, proud of infamy, avow their crimes, 
The fault ring Porter tells of former times ; 
Rage fwells on rage, on tumult tumults rife, 
*Till recoUedion finks, and reafon flies, 
And drunkennefs, than death more dire to view, 
Wraps in oblivious veil th' inhuman crew. 
Meantime Paulina who with folded arms 
Sate filent by, and brooded o*er her harms, 
Obferv'd th' occafion,' while within her breaft 
Revenge awoke for modefty oppreft ; 
She faw weak hope expand a twilight ray, 
That ofFer'd reft to calm her future day: 
So the poor failor on the broken maft, 
Driv*n o*er the tifrgid wave by every blaft, 
Amid the darknefs of the boift'rous night 
Woos with impaflion'd eye th' approach of light ; 
And O ! what heart-confoling tranfports rife, 
If -^ith the early gleam he land defcries, 
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Tho' bleak the fliores, and barren hills appear. 
He bids them welcome with a joy fincere. 

Ah ! who among the beft can ever know 
What coming guilt may lay his virtue low ? 
Strange chance, or injury, or love, or rage, 
To fudden afts of infamy engage ; 
And the moft happy may to-morrow try. 
The arduous weight of life's calamity. 

Now ftern Paulina, rifing at the thought, 
From the dull Porter's belt a dagger caught. 
She threw the foftnefs of her fex afide, 
Gaz'd on the gUtt'ring point, and thus fhe cried ; 
" Hail freedom hail ! from loathed vice I fly, 
Ye ruthlefs violating mifcreants! die. 
Die curfed crew, and may the pow'r that reigns, 
" Juft, and immortal, bid you feel my pains, 
" When all my tears were ufelefs, and my fighs 
" Made luft more eager for the facrifice ; 

" Say, 
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** Say, ihall thefe corpfe-like limbs from day to day, 

" Be borne for ev'ry fcornful boor a prey, 

" And Ihall I tamely meet the crying fin, 

** Nor find remorfe, nor vengeance ftir within? 

" Nor, in reward for all the wrongs I feel, 

" Prove the fharp fearching of this deadly fteel 

" And thou belov'd Alexis, injurM ihadel 

" Behold me vindicate the vows I made ; 

** For tho' mine innocence be loft, for thee 

" My foul retains it's firft fincerity. 

She ceas'd, and with unerring ftroke around. 

In ev'ry heart fix'd deep the vengeful wound ; 

Deafh trinmnh'd there, while from earh villainV {kAf 
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Soon as flie reach'd her folitary room, > 

Which yet no ftreaks of early light illume, 

On the hard floor her lovely limbs (he throws^ 

While many a tear it's timely aid beftows ;. 

Then on her knees in agony of fighs. 

Thus to the Pow'r fupreme her accents rife. 

*' O thou firft caufe ! who ruFft this world below,. 

" Dread fcene of complicated vice and woe, 

" If to thine all-embracing fpirit feem 

** Or good, or bad, this life's myfterious dream^ 

" If thou can'ft pity thofe who fuffer here 

*' The fettled forrow of the daily tear, . 

" If ev'ry aSion of this world combin'd 

" Still float before thine, inexhaufted mind, 

** My injuries fhall with my faults be known, 

" And plead for pardon at thine awful throne;. 

" Now too in deep contrition will I fwear 

" To pafs my life in penitence and pray'r,. »; 

" To pour the pious hymn at early mom, 

•* Quit ev'ry rofe, and dwell upon the thorn. 

f' Far from my heav'n-fix'd thoughts {hall now be hurl'd 

** The joys of youth and pleafures of the world ; 
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** In humble folitude my days {hall flow, 

" And hallow'd hope be all the blifs I. know. 

** Grim Suicide, to eafe my lab' ring heart,. 

** Shall vainly lift his fadly-tempting dart ; 

•* For I will fulFer what juft fate may give, 

'* And, all my fins to expiate, dare to live r 

** But when at length thefe agonies are fled, 

** And my cold corfe is number*d with the dead ^ 

" Forgiven all the horror of my crimes^ 

" Perhaps I then (hall mount th* angelic climes, 

" Where meek ey*^d Mercy, with a fitter's love, 

** Shall the juft tumult of my fears remove ; 

" And dear Alexis to my foul be join'd, 

" In facred effence of etherial mind; 

" With happinefs unaltered ftill to be, 

" While length'ning time becomes eternity."* 

THE END.. 



* It may perhaps not be uninterefting to the curious to know, that the whole 
of the above-related tranfadion was difcovered by means of the Wife of Paulina's 
Gonfeflbr ; and that in confequence the magnanimous Catharine II. took the un^ 
fortunate girl under her protection, and procured her the neceflary retirement in a 
Convent, which fhe ardently defired. 
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